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There was an old man who said, ‘ How 
Shall I flee from this horrible cow? 

I will sit on this stile 

And continue to smile, 

Which may soften the heart of the cow." 


EDWARD 


; < 
The friendly cow-all red and: white, 
I love with all my heart: eee 


~ 


She gives me cream with all her might, * оча 
bt: ea 


To eat with apple tart. 


From The Cow by ROBERT LOUIS STEVENSON 
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Lazy sheep, pray tell me why 
жым 5919 * In the grassy fields you lie, 
ДЕ Eating grass апа daisies white, 


2. NE QA. : : 
\ سال عاتم‎ From the morning till the night? 


Nay, my little master, пау, 
Do not serve me so, I pray; 
Don't you see the wool that grows 
On my back to make you clothes? 
Cold, and very cold you'd get, 

If I did not give you it. 


From The Sheep by ANN TAYLOR 


Тһе Owl and the Pussy-cat went to sca 

In a beautiful pea-green boat: 

They took some honey, and plenty of money 
Wrapped up in a five-pound note. 

The Owl looked up to the stars above, 

And sang to a small guitar, 

“О lovely Pussy, O Pussy, my love, 

What a beautiful Pussy you are, 

You аге, you аге! 

What a beautiful Pussy you are!" 


From Т/е Owl and tbe Pussy-cat by EDWARD LEAR 


See the kitten on the wall, 

Sporting with the leaves that fall, 
Withered leaves, one, two, and three, 
Falling from the elder-tree, 

Through the calm and frosty air 

Of the morning bright and fair. 


From The Kitten at Play by WILLIAM WORDSWORTH 
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THE DUEL 


The gingham dog and the calico cat 

Side by side on the table sat; 

"Twas half-past twelve, and (what do you think n 
Nor one nor t'other had slept a wink! 

The old Dutch clock and the Chinese plate 
Appeared to know as sure as fate 

There was going to be a terrible spate. 

(I wasn't there; I simply state 

What was told to me by the Chinese plate!) 


The gingham dog went, '"Bow-wow-wow!' 
And the calico cat replied, *‘Mee-ow!”’ 

The air was littered, an hour or so, 

With bits of gingham and calico, 

While the old Dutch clock in the chimney-place 
Up with its hands before its face, 
For it always dreaded a family row! 

(Now mind: I'm only telling you 

What the old Dutch clock declares is true!) | 


And the Chinese plate looked very blue, 
And wailed, “Оһ, dear! what shall I ао!” 
But the gingham dog and the calico cat 
Wallowed this way and tumbled that, 
Employing every tooth and claw 

In the awfullest way you ever saw — 

And, oh! how the gingham and calico flew! 
(Don’t fancy I exaggerate — 

I got my news from the Chinese plate! ) 


Next morning, where the two had sat 
They found no trace of dog or cat; 
And some folks think unto this day 
That burglars stole that pair away! 
But the truth about the cat and pup 

Is this: they ate each other up! 

Now what do you really think of that! 
' ` (The old Dutch Clock it told me so, 

And that is how I came to know.) 


EUGENE FIELD 
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Over in the meadow, 

In a hole 1n a tree, 

Lived a mother bluebird 
And her little birdies three. 


"Sing!" said the mother; 
"We sing," said the three: 
So they sang and were glad, 
In the hole in the tree. 


From Over in the Meadow by OLIVE A. WADSWORTH 


What does little birdie say 
In her nest at peep of day? 
Let me fly, says little birdie, 
Mother, let me fly away. 

Birdie, rest a little longer, 

Till the little wings are stronger. 
So she rests a little longer, 

Then she flies away. 


From Sea Dreams by ALFRED TENNYSON 


EN. BLYNKEN, AND NOD 


EUGENE FIELD 


g WYNKEN, BLYNKEN, AND NOD 


Wynken, Blynken and Nod one night 

Sailed off іп a wooden shoe, — 

Sailed on a river of crystal light 

Into a sea of dew. 

"Where are you going, and what do you wish?'' 
The old man asked the three. 

“We have come to fish for the herring fish 

That live in this beautiful sea; - 

Nets of silver and gold have we!" 

Said Wynken, Blynken, and Nod. 


The old moon laughed and sang a song, 

As they rocked in the wooden shoe; 

And the wind that sped them all night long 
Ruffled the waves of dew. 

The little stars were the herring fish 

That lived in that beautiful sea— 

‘Now cast your nets wherever you wish, — 
Never afeard аге we!" | 

So cried the stars to the fishermen three, 
Wynken, Blynken, and Nod. 


АП night long their nets they threw 

"To the stars іп the twinkling foam, — - 

Then down from the skies came the wooden shoe, 
Bringing the fishermen home: | 
"Twas all so pretty a sail, it seemed 

As if it could not be; ad E es 
And some folks thought 'twas a dream they'd dreamed 
Of sailing that beautiful sea; T | 
But I shall name you the fishermen three: 
Wynken, Blynken, and Nod. 


Wynken and Blynken are two little eyes, 
And Nod is a little head, Ке kt 
And the wooden shoe that sailed the skies 1 
Is a wee one's trundle Бей; à 
. So shut your eyes while Mother sings 
Of wonderful 의 tS that be, | 
6 O 1 see the beautiful things 
|... , you rock іп the misty sea | 
Where the old shoe rocked the fishermen three, — 


Wynken, Blynken, and Nod. 
EUGENE FIELD 
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Up into the cherry tree 
Who should climb but little me? 

I held the trunk with both my hands 
And looked abroad on foreign lands. 


I saw the next door garden lie, 
Adorned with flowers, before my eye, 
And many places more 

That I had never seen before. 


From Forezgn Lands by ROBERT LOUIS STEVENSON 


Who has sez che wind? 

Neither I nor you: 

But when the leaves hang trembling, 
Тһе wind is passing through. | 
" . 
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